THE WHITE BUTTERFLY            133

small, light coverings to keep out the cold. I could
make everything for her. Your fingers are much too
large and bent and stiff to fashion such tiny things.^

" No/^ said Takahama solemnly, {i I will not
marry even a butterfly." Then, noticing the child's
disappointed face, he continued: " You see, Ayame, a
butterfly only lives for a short time. I should be a
widower before the summer ended."

" That would not matter at all. No one would be
able to call you mad then, and besides, you would
have pleasant dreams and happy things to think
about."

" I have pleasant dreams and happy things to
think about, little one/5

"Oh," said the child, drawing nearer, and look-
ing up at him with wonder and concern, " there are
rivers running out of your eyes ! I do not understand."

" Ayame, such wise people have said, e I do not
understand'. Some day you will know the meaning
of mono no aware wo shiru [the ah-ness of things].
Some day you will know that the most beautiful and
happy things, the joys that stir us most deeply, make
us weep too. They are breezes from the Land of
the Yellow Spring fanning our cheeks.   Almost
before we have felt their exquisite sweetness they
are gone. Ayame, 1 am waiting for my dreams to
come back again/9

cc How long have you waited ? "
sc Fifty years."